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.T Pohathy, 3s I did movirn: 


grieved; 


I Comfort fled, and could not bee relieved. 


[ mightnot1 eak; nor. look to none thar lived: 


r ; . Bat:uſ' 'd alone, and divers things did think, 


My orieff meteaſted, andgrew moreandihore. 


| For fundric things, wherewirh mySoull was | 


* With Heavineſs myyic heart was ſore miifchieved, + | 
I loath'd, my lyfe, I could not eat nor drink. » 


This wracked World did ſo moleſt my M ond, 


- Lthanght vþon this falsand yron Age: _. 

CRE th __ Andbow onr Hearts were ſo to Vice! inclynd; 
That Satan ſeery'd maſt fearfullie to rage. 

. : Nothing onearth my ſorrow co uldaſlwadge. 


's 


felt my ſmnne moſt {tropglie to increaſs. 


ngedin molt deep diſtreſs, 


AAR hoes did aggravate my payn: 
e joyes did {HH increaſs ray wo: 


Sg. ſo compa could no way temayn; 
"We fle 


reſort; and ſtill-alone did go. . 
M a ſoull was tofled to and fro, 
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4 coulc 


griev'd the « had wont to bee my Pledge. 
My Soull was plu 
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And fayd 'ORD! '” How long i is it Thy wit, 
3 Thar LIE ſhall bee afflicted. ro >. 
& 2 | How ſhall ſubtile Satan ra EY 
. Make Jo LORD, T ol Promiſe coca 5a 
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llie $aynts are collede to and 156. 
; why leepeſt Thou ſolong 3 


( -d 
- Wee have no. frength agaynſtaur cruell fo, | 
In Sighs eo Ray is our Song.” 
(7 he World pr evails; our Enemies are ſtrong. 
WE e: bot wee are poor, and weak, 
w Thy cl E with pres revenge our, 
K eſe.dayes,,even for Thy C angle is: 


VS... 


FJ LORD JESVS, come, and ſaue Thy bf NERDS ; 1 
gFor Sl ſacks our pple Souls to 


hewic ked,World darh rong nh, DRE 2 + 2 Il 


>: Moſt monſtrous ſirnes Coral Rill day by day. 
EOprlone growes i cold; our zeale i 1s. 5ST ankle 5 


«Onrfaych is fay[d- and wee are lyketo fall.” 
The] Gn.TOArs,t0 catch,vs as a,prey. 
Make aſte, © LORD, before wee periſh a all. 


heſcarethe layer which thou ſo long f 
, Ft ame: a Db this Mooeehed to 


Yona 


t=/*. ©, ſave vs, LORD, out of that Pitte profound; 


= ah be >. © % 4's *%g 
d wry 


ff ic could bee, to wrack Ty Colon aw. - - 
"But wee are Thyne; therefore ſome ſtecour ſend: a 
Receaue our ſoules: wee wearie wandring heere. 


| What.can wee Uo? Wee clogged arewith ſinne:: 
In filthie. Vyce our ſenſeleſs Soules are drown'd, 
Though wee reſolue, wee never can begin 

T*amend our lyues, but ſinne doth ſtill abound. -- - 
When wilt thou come? when ſhal thy trumpet ſound? 
When ſhall wee ſee thar Great and Glorious Day ? 


' And rid vs from this loathſom luwp of Clay. pe 


| ; 
Thou knowſt our hearts,thou feeſt our whole deſyre:/ + 
Que ſecret thoughts, they are not hid from Thee, **,. 


. ; | Thogh wee oftend, Thou knowſt wee ſtrangely tyre: 


Fo bear this weyghr; our ſprite would fayn bee tree. 


*l. Jace, O LORD, what Pleaſure can it bee 
;{... -*Tolivein ſinne, that ſore doth preſs vs down? 
SS: 'Oh, give Vs Wings, that wee aloft may flee, | 
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[&- fall on.leep. *And {o agayn mee thought A. 


Fa, * FY 
bs. © 4 Ts % , 
TO . 2 4 
<a FRI "IE " ha 


7 7 Bf 'the LORD, when I had thus complaynd, 


£3 My mynd grew calm, my heart was then at reſt. 
I hou h I:was faynt, fr Om F ood yer I refraynd, 63-4 þ | ; 
\r enttb Bed; becauſe thought irbeſt. - + + 


ith Heavineſs my ſprite. was ſore oppreſſ, — = 
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"T-made my moan: And ſo my grieff-increalt;/*.- 
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And fromthe LORD with tears I'ſuiegowrfiſsHi 
4* _ ©" LORDIESVS, come, fayd I, anderdiiyiperrtr 
©  Myſpriteis vexr; the Captive would beeiregy © 
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li With Sighs and Sobbs as Idid ſolament, | 


= 
FE 


1 


[* Perchance thy Payn, brings Pleaſure in the endy; m 
0: gh Agayn, and fayd, Alace, forwol. ..... 


wh, © 
"0 
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* "hou ſeem'ſt ro bee in ſome perplexitie: 


| ZAPi 2rime poor; conſum'd with ſighing ſore! - ..:; 


59; 
*Altvy ce abounds: now ſend mee ſome releff: A; 


"*As rhiritie ground requyres a ſhowr of Rayn., 
yne Heart js dry, as fruitleſs barren Tree, - 
cell my ſelff: How canl hcere remayn? 


EP 


"Into my Dream, I Ro there did appear 
A Sight molt Sweet, which did-mee well content; 
| An Angell bright, with viſage-ſhyning clear:-- 
+ With loving looks,and with a : ſmyling chearz;.. 

ee asked mee, Why art thou thus ſo ſad? 
Why groan(t thou ſo? What doſtthou epyning rr 
ith carefull cryes, into thy bailfull bed? - 


- - 


. T hearthy Sighs, I ſee thy trickling Tears* :. 


What mean thy moans? what is the thing thou fears? 
: Whom wouldſtthou hauetin what place woldſtzhou 
© Faynt not ſo faſt in thy Adverſitie : ( bee 4 ? 
:' Mourn not, ſo ſore ; fith mourning ma not mend. 

> Lifr vp thyne Hearc : declare thy grieff'to mee: ;.. 


"hs 


My orieff i is great; I canit'not declare: _ . 
Vpon this earth I warider to and fro; © * © 7) 


«: My: Annes alacc, increaſs ſtillmore and more.” ..” 
+ Hoafhewy.lyfI.wearic wandring heere : 
- Llonafor Heaven; .myne Heritage is thers; 


IT ache toline;;I wiſh difloly'd; robee. $3) 1% 
IRE Soull doch long, andehirſterhafter Thee, ./ ;.. | 


» Long :to. live wich my Redeemer dear, 
d It 
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i. _- T amthy Spouſe, that bring thee ſtore of Grace. 


Not ons is Jult: burallare feacceliebent © ** 
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My Soull rejoyſtz to hear his words ſoſweet. 
F looked vp, and fawhis Face molt fayr. . 

His Coufitenance reviv'd my wearie ſprite. 
Incontinent E ca{t away my care. 

With humble heart Þ prayd him todectare 


What was his natne > Hee anfwerd mee agayn, - © 0! 
I am thy GOD, for whom thou ſigh'ſt ſo faire. 


I amnow<come; thy Tears are not in vayn. 


© Tartithe Way; I arnthe Trueth, and Ly. 


I-amchy LORD, that ſoon will end thy StryfF. 
1 am thy Loue; | 


Ryſevpin haſte, and follow afrer mee. 
T. ſhall thee leade, into thy Dwellin g-Place; 
TheLand'of Reſt, thowlong'ſt ſo ſete to fee. 


VVith joyfull Heart I thanked Himagayn, 


Readieam I, ſaydT, and well :conterit, - 
To foow Thee: for heere T live in payne © © 
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A Wretch vnworth: my dayesare vaynlie 
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wel. 
; Whomthou woul@'ſt fayn imbrace,!"|* 
I amthy:-joy: Iamrthy Reſt; andPeace. ' 
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Vyce: T haueno power to.ſtand. . 
Ry nnes yo th hh on mee, fore la 


tte baſte, O. LORD; Llong to ſee that 


X; 


ne-haſte is great, Hee anſwred-mee agayn. | 
Mal ink ſt OS There; thou art mecagayr ſo, 


®Thar Pleaſant Place, muſt purchaſt bee wirh Payne 

i "The Way is trayt; and thou haſt far to go. 

= Art thou content, to wander toand fro ? 

Throgh great Deſarts?Throgh water,&throgh Fyre? 

'=Throug h Thorns, & Briers? Andmanie dahgersmo? 
VVher ſayſt thou now > Thy feeble fleſh; will tyres 


_ Alace, ſayd I, although my fleſh bee weak, 
y ſprite is {tron g, and willing fos to flie. 


—þ 't of Jy t-Leaue mee not: Bur for Thy Mercie ſake, | 
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of b Though I was weak, my ſprite did fi DE 
| Throgh Mok & Myrethrogh Dirchesdetp we paſt: 
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erform Thy Word: or els for doole I die. 


& F: fear no bayn; ſince I ſhould walk with Thee. : 
| [i * The Way is long : Yet bring mee throu hatlaſt. 
© |. £ Thou anſwer'ſt well. Iam content, ſayd hee, - 

|- 


” ; To bee "157 Guyde. But ſec thou grype Mee eefalt. 
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'Y Hem yp I roſe, and EP no was "Va 

\ My fee le Arms about His Neck Faſt. 

3 HEE on before: and ſtill did | guyde the Way. 
llow faſt; 


* oth prickin thorns:throgh water,8&throgh fire: 


bare 1mee.vp, when] begant tO tyEE, 
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 Sometyme wee Siebigh Craigie Mount: 1yns' hie,” % 
'And ſomtymesſlaid on vglie Brayes of ſand.  -» | 


They wereſoſtay,” that wonder was toſee. * 
But when I feard, hee held mee by the, Hand. 
Through Thick and Thin : Through Sea*;” and ekk 
$S/ es, through Land. * | | 
Through'great Deſarts, wee wandred on onr Way. 


Yet with a Look Hee did refreſh mee aye. 


Through Waters great wee were compeld to wade; 4p 
V Vhich were ſo deep, that I was lyke ro drown: %' 


 Sometyme I ſank: But yet my Gracious Guyde 
Did draw mee ;vp, half dead; and in a ſwown, _ 
In Woods molt wyld; and far fromAanie town.  *« 
I was ſo weakztheir {trength did bear mee down: 
"That I was forc'd with' tear, to flee aback. 


Cowtage,ſayd Hee, thou art mid-way; and maire. 


Thou mult not tyre; norrarn aback agayn. 
Hold faſt thy grip: On Mee caſt all thy Care. 

" Eſflay thy ſtrength: Thouwfhalt not fight in vayn. 
I told thee fir{t, that thou ſhouldit ſuffer Payn. 


- The. nearet Heaven, the harder is the Way. oy, 
Liftyptlyne Heart; andletthyne Hope remayn: {2/4 
Since I am Guyde : Thou ſhalt not-go aſtray. Hig! 


-. Forwards wee paſt, on narrow Bridge of .T ree: 
: - Over Waters great, which hiddeouſhie Gi toar, - 
: - There lay below, thar fearfull was toſee, ©.) + 

Moſt de + Beaſts: yvhich gaped ro devour; --+* 
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V Vhen 1 was weak, and had no {trengrh ro'ftand: 4. 
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Wee thruſted through, the Breirs together ſtack. | \f 


\ 


vn / 


'.#: Myne head grew light; and troubled verie ſore, 
s | Myne higart did fear: My Feet began toilyde. *: 
| | "Bur whenTcryde, Hee heard mee ever-more; * 

+: Andhelptmeevp. O blefled beegay Guyde! _ 

Wa VVearieI was, and thought tofit at reſt... ' | 
7, But Hee ſayd; Nay, thou mayſt nor ſit, nor ſtand, 
| '- Hold onthy Cours: and thou ſhalt fyndir beſt; © 
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4 If thoudeſyr(t ro ſee Thar Pleafant Land. ll 
418 Though I was weak; I roſeat His Command, | | 
And held Him faſt. Ar length, Heelert mee ſee | 
That Pleaſant Place: that feemd to bee at hand. | 
Take cowrage now : For thou art near, ſayd Hee. 


Looked vp into that Caſtle fayr, oj 
Gliſtring lyke Gold; and ſhyning Silver bright. 
The ſtatelie Towr did mount aboue the ayre, > _-- 
4” They blinded mee, they caſt ſo greata light, '*- j 
| Myne heart was gladrto ſee that joyfull lighe,  -: 
My voyage then I thought was not in vayn, © 
p I Him oelought to guyde mee there aright: * 
VVith manie Vowes, Never to tyre agayn. -. 
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 Thovghthou bee near, the Way isverie hard. 1 | 
- Sayd Heeagayn; Therefore, thou muſt beeftout. : | | 
 Faynt not for fear. For Cowardsaredcbard, + | 
-* That have no hearr to gotheir Voyage out. ' / 1 | 
Pluckvp rhyne heart; and grype Mee faſt about. 1 
Il -OQuczhrough the Traunce, rogether muſt wee go, | | 
1 _-- The Way is low. Remember for tolour. 5 
Ml If this were paſtz wee have not manie mo. - 
ned, if 
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. I beld Himfaſt, as Hee did giue Command: -. \;* 
Andthrogh the Traunce,togetherthen wee went. *,7+ 
VVhere in the mid(t great bug ag of Yen did, +, | 
| © anda. TY 


V Vhere-with my feet wege all berorn, arid rent. 
Take cowrage now, ſayd Hee, and bee content 
To ſuffer this. The Pleaſpre cames ar laſt. 

I anſwered not, but ram incontinent 


Out chrough che fyre, And ſo.the payn was paſt. 


VVhen this was.done,.myne heart did daunce 
£634 for joy. | 

I was ſo near, I thought my Voyage ended. 
I ran before, and ſought not His Conyoy; 
Nor askt the Way: becauſe I thought I kend ir. 
Oni(/ſtatclie Steps,:molt (tourlie I aſcended. 
Withour His help, I thought to enter There. 
Hee followed faft: and was right ſore offended: 
And baſtiljie did draw mee down the Staire. 


What haſte,ſayd Hee? Why runſt thoyfo before? 
Without myne help, think'ſt chou to climb ſo hie ? 
Come down agayn: thou yer muſt ſuffer more. 
If chou deſyre that Dwelling-Place to ſee. 

This ſtacelie Staire, it was not made'for thee. 
-Hgldſt rhou chat cours,thou ſhalt bee thruft aback. 

Alace, ſayd I ' Long wandrin g wearies mee; 

V Vhich makes mee run, the neareſt Way tatake. 


| Then Hee began tocomfort mee agayne../; =| 
And fayd; My. Friend, thou muſt not engex Heere. - 

' Lift vp 4hyne heart: thou yer muſt ſuffer: payp. © } 
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It istoo high: thou canft not climb ſofta "0g 
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& 6 7 200 | 
TheHhſt Afault, of force, muſt needs bee faire. 
This Goodlie Way; although it ſeen ſo faire, 
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But look below, beneath this ſtatelie Stairs: =. 
Andthou ſhalt ſec another kynd of Way. {..”:? 


Tlooked down, and ſawa Pit moſtblack;*” 
Moſt foull of Smoak: and'flaming Fyre fo fell, 
Thar vglie ſight , made mee to ſtart aback, 

I feardto hear ſo manie ſhouts and yell. 


I Him beſought, That Hee the Trueth would tell, 


Is this, ſayd I, the Papiſts Oren Place? 
Where t 7 affirm, that fillieSoulls dodwell, _ 
_Topurget cit finnes, before they reft in Peace 


The brayn of man ( moſt ſurelie) did invent 
That Purging-Place. Hee anſwred mee agayn: - 
For Greedineſs together they conſent; 

To fay, Their Soulls in Torments'muſt remayn, . 
Till Gold and Gear relieue them of their Payn:; - 
O ſpytefull prices! which did the ſame begin... / 
O blynded beaſts! Your thoughts are all in vayn. 
My Blood alone'dit] cleans the ſoull from ſinne, _ 

1 

This Pit is Hell, where-through thonnow £5 
There is the Way that leads thee to thy Land. . / 
Now play the Man. Thounecdft nottrembleſo: 


For ſhall help , and hold thee by the hand, _ - | 
 Alace,ſayd It Thane noforce toftand: © 


For'fear Efaynt, to fee that vglic flghte, * 
TowTan I come amongſt that bailfull Band ? * 
we nclp mce now! T-haveno force, nor might; 


'Ofe 
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Ofc have T heard, that they which enter heere, 
In this great Gulff, comes never. foorth agayn. 
Cowrage, ſayd Hee:. Haue I not boughtthee dear? 
My Precious Blood, it was not ſhedin vayn, + 

I {aw this Place, My Soull did caſte this Payn, 


| Ere ever I went into My FaTHExs Glore, 


Through muſt thou go: butthou ſhalt not remayn. 
Thou needl(t nor fear: forlT ſhall go before, 


I am content to do Thy whole Command, 
Sayd I agayn; and did Him faſt imbrace, 
Then lovinglie Hee held mce by the hand : 
And in wee went. into that feartull Place, 
Hold faſt thy grip, ſayd Hee, in anie caſe. 
Let mee not ſlip; what ever thou ſhalt ſee. 
Dread not the Death: but ſtoutlie forward preaſs. 
For Death nor Hell ſhall never vanquiſh thee, 


_ HIS Words ſoſweet,did chear my heavie heart, 
Incontinent I eaſt my care aſyde. | 
Cowrage, ſayd Hee; play not a Cowards part. 


"Though thou bee weak, yet in MY Strength ' 


= confyde. 
I thought mee bleſt, to haue ſo good a Guyde. | 
Though I was weak, E-knew that Hee was fttong. 
Under His Wings, I thought mee for to hyde, 
IF anie there ſhould preaſs ro do mee wrong, 
Into that Pit, when I did enter in,. 
I ſaw a ſight, vvhich made myne heart 
Poor damned ſoulls, OT On for {in 


In flaming fyre, vvere frying veric faſt, / - 


T8 
| And veglie wites* And as I had them paſt; 
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Myne heart grew faynt; and I began to tyre. 
Ere I was ware, one griped mee at laſt, 


And held mee high aboue a flaming fyre. ct) 


( ſore. 
The fyre was great ; the heat did pierce mee 
My Fayth grew weak : my grip was verie ſmall. 
I trembled faſt :- my fear grew more and more. - 
Myne hands did ſhake, that I Him held withall, 
Arlength, they looſed : Then I began to fall, 


And cryde alowd: and caught Him taſt agayn. 


- LORD IESUS, come; and red mee ont of thrall, 


Cowrage, ſayd hee: now thou art paſt the payn. 


VVith this, oreat fear T ſtarted, and awoke: | 
Crying alowd ; LORD IESUS! Come agayn- 
Burt after that, no kynd of reſt I rock, .. 


. I preaſs'd to ſleep: but it was all in vayn. 


I would have dream'd, of Pleaſure, after payn: 
Becauſe I know I ſhall it fynd ar laſt. 
G OD grant my Guyde, may ſtill with mee re- 
| | ( mayn. 
It is to come, that I believ'd was paſt: 
This is my Dream. And yer Ichoughtir beſt, 
To wryte the-ſame; and keep ir (till in mynd: +: - 
Becauſe I knew there was no earthliereſt, - 
Prepar'd forvs, that have onr hearts inclynd,' - 
To ſeek the LORD: 
Fa LB ed 2g : and fyn'd.. 
Our Droſs is great: the fyre mult try vs ſore. 
And yet our GOD.- is mercifull and kynd. . 
HEE ſhall remayn,and help.vs ever-more, 
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The Way to Heaven , I ſec is verie hard, - - 
My dream declares that wee hauefarto go. | 
VVee muſt bee (tout: for Cowards aredebard. 
Our fleſhof force muſt ſuffer Payn and Wo. 
Theſe drierie Wayes, and manie dangers mo, 
Awayt for ys: vveecan not live in reſt. 


- But let vs learn; fince wee are warned ſa, + 
Tocleaue to CHRIST : for Hee can help vs beſt, 


O illie Soulls ! vvirh Payn ſo ſore oppreſt, 
That love the LORD, and long for heaven ſo hie. 
Change not your mynds: For yee haue choſe the 

| belt. 
Prepare your ſelues: For troubled mult yee bee, 
Faynt not for fear, in your Adverſitic. 
It is the Way thar leads youvnro LyHt. 
Suffer a-whyle; and you ſhall ſhorrtlie ſee 


The Land of Reſt, vvhen endedis your Stryff. 


In Wildernefs yee muſt beetryde a-whyle. 


© .Yet forwards preaſs; and never flee aback. 


Lyke Pilgrims poor, and Strangers in exyle; 
Through Fayr and Foull, your journey you mu 
Ky + F | take. 

The:Devill, the World,andall thatthey can make 
Will hd their Force, toſtop you in the Way: 


. YoubHleſh will faynt; and fometymes will grov 


(hck. 


| Yetcometo CHRIST, and Hee ſhall help you ay 


The Thornie Cares of this deceatfull lyff, 


Wil cent your bearts,and make your ſouls to bleed 


Yout 


Z dh 0. : 
F Your FleA and Sprire will bee at deadlie ſtryff. 
£$ Yourcruell Fo will hold you ſtill in dread; 


q ſpeed. 
1 '} Anithough youfall; yet ly not loytring ſtill: 


4", Bur call on CHRIST, to help you in your need 
VVho willnor fayll His Promiſe, to fullffll. 


In Floods of Wo, when you are lyke to drown; 
Yetclimb to CHRIST; ind ripe Him verie faſt, 
And thongh yee ſink, and in he Deep fall down; 
Yet cry dowd: and Hee will hear at laft. 

- Dread not for Death; nor bee no whit agalſt. 
Though all the earth agaynſt you ſhould conſpyre, 


£ 


1s paſt, 
You ſhall haue joy, aboue your hearts deſyre. 
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Yet Fear remayns, to humble you withall, 
For if you climb on tops of Mountanyns hie, 
* Thebigher y the greater is your Fall. 
5; * Your Honey ſweet, ſhall mixid bee with Gall. 
\> - Yotrfhort Delight, ſhall end with Payn & Grieff. 
" - Yet;truft in GOD, for His Aſſiſtance call: . 
\; AndHee ſhall help; andfend you ſoon Relieff. - 
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Though Waters great do compaſs you about: 
Though 'Tyrants threat; though Lyons rag&and 
Fay roar, 
”*  Defythemall; andfearriot towin out. 

$3: YourGuydeisnear, to help you'evgr-more.. 


'* And throw you dowh, Yet ryſe yee ſhall with 


CHRIST is your Guyde. And when your Payn þ. 


Though heere on earth - ſhould exalted bee: 
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T hough 
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T hough' Pricksof yron do. vex you vrerfodore: | hh, 


T hat Pryde of yours, yee ſhall right ſore repent. 


 Tofollow Him although through Hel and Death. + Jac 
HEE went before? His Soull was totn, and rent: _.. | 


Om Ie ror. 
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As noyſom Luſts, which ſeek your$oulls to ſlay, -  ;-* 

Yet cry on CHRIST; and Hee ſhall ga, efare.,, »4; 

T he nearer Heaven, the harder is the Way. i 
| Ts * \a(tyre? 7: >: 

:. Runout your Race, Yee muſt not faynt, nor 

Nor fit, nor itand: nor yet turn back agayn., 

If you intend to haue your hearts deſyre, 

Preaſs forwards till, alchough ir were withpayn, 

NoReit for you, ſo long as yee remayn, 

As Pilgrims poor, into this loathſom lyff. 

Fight out your Fight: it ſhall not bee in vayn, 

Your ritch Reward, is worth a greater Stryff, 


If after Tears, yee live a-whyle in joy; Fa 
And getataſte of that Eternall Glore: 
Bee not ſecure, nor ſlip not your Convoy. 
For if yee do, you will repent ir ſore. | 
Hee knowes the Way; and Hee ſhall go before. $-Þ 
Climb yee alone, yee ſhall not miſs a Fall. 
Your filthie fleſh, it muſt bee troubled more; 
If yee forget vpon your GOD to call. 
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If CHRIST bee gone, although yee ſeem 
to flee, 
VVith Golden Wings, aboue the Firmament: 
Come down agayn, yee ſhall not better bee. 


O 


Then hold Himfaſt: wich humble heart ay bent, 


For your deſerts, Hee felr His Fathers Wrath. - 
+ Wnnen 
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27 bought inthe end, yee fffer Tormentsfell, 
e faſt to. Himghat felrthe ſame before. - 

c e Way x9 Heayen, muſt bee thr _ Death 
| A _ andH 
vill crouble: you full ſore. 
F moſt cretlie ill roare. 
ore: his forces hee will bend. 


(fayll 
Rejoycein GOD: Let not your Ong 


| - Yee Choſen Sayncts; thatare afflicted heer 
Thoogh Satan rage; hee never ſhall preya ayll. 


% 


Fight to the end, and ſtourlie o—_ 
our GOD is true: Your Blood is ro Him dear. 
Fear nor the Way: ſince CHRIST is your Cor 


VVhen Clowds are paſt, the Weather will grow 
| clear, 


 Yeeſowin Tears: Burt yee ſhall reap in joy. . 


For Death 8 Hell haue loſt their cruell Sting. 
Your Captayn CHRIST hath madethemall 
to yeeld. 


| Lift vp your hearts; and Prayſes to Him ſing. 


riymph for joy: Your Enemies are kild. 


X.% T 
oy 3 THE LORD OF HOSTS,thar is your Strength 


and Shield, 
The Serpents head hath ſtoutlie troden-down. }. 


Truſt in His Strength: Paſs forward in the Field. 


- Ore-come in Fight, and yee ſhall weare the 
Crown, 
B The 
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The King of kings, if Hee bee on'our ſyde; : bo 
Weeneed not fear: Who dare agaynit vs ſtand F*. 4 * 


Intothe Field may wee not bol 
When Hee hal help-vs,wich His 
Who firs aboue; and rules both 
Who with His Breath doth r 


[ By " » - LY ; a 
, | y 
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The Hoſts of Heaven are arm'd' at His Comms! + |: | 
| mand, | 94%,  #: 
Tofight the Field,when we appear moſt weak.. | | - 


« \ - 
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Pluck vp your hearts: Yee are notleft alone, - 
T he Lamb of GOD ſhall leade you inthe Way. [ 
THE LORD OF HOSTS, that Reygns ogp ' | 
Agaynſt your Foes, His Banner will diſplay. . }. 
T be Angels Bright, ſhall ſtand in good Arcays.. / \* 
To hold-you vp, yeeneed not fearto fall. 3 
YourEnemies ſhall flee; and bee your Prey, _..\ 
Yee ſhall criomph: andehey ſhall periſh all. "oj 
( Payn, 
© . The-joy of Heaven, is worth a moments * | 
Take cowrage, then; lift-yp-your hearts on bie: 
To judge the Earth, vvhen CHRIST ſhall 


al come agayn 
' A Crown of joy, and-rtrue Felicitte, - 


Awayts for you, when finiſht is your Fight. 
Suffer a-whyle: And yee ſhall ſhortlie fee © | 

AGloric Great and infinite of weyght. 7 
| PINS _ -* | Prepare 


ay. 
| Als on your Cours: _- wi, not back for 
—_ 
c HRIST is your Guyde: Yee ſhall not go 
fa l aſtray. 
| */The tyme is near: Bee ſober; watch, and pray. 
| FE ſeeth your Tears; and = hath layd'in 
ore 
A Ritch Reward; whichin that joyfull Day 
_ Yee ſhall receaue, and reygn for ever-more. 
Now, to he King that createall of nought; 
' he LORD of Lords, that rules both Land 
and Sea; 
Thar ſaucs our Soulls, and with His Blood vs 
bought; 
tDeath, triumphing on a Tree: | 
\ * Unto the Great and Glorious TRINITIE, 
MG - That ſanes the Poor, and doth His own defend; 
| | ' Bee Lande, Glorie, Honour, aud Majeſtie; 
Power, andPrayſe: Aman; 3. Wore when 


FINIS. 


A PERSWASIUE EXHORTATION, 
"To forſake the. Worlde , . and clcaug onlie 
UnTo. Tux Loav. 


. "Apd vanquiſh 


To the tune of » Shall I lether go? 
fg Ways vayn world; bewitcher of myne;heart: 
"OP Sorrowes ſhow ace Sinnes make mee 
co ſmart, 


{ 
k 
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"Ten thouſand eyrites Awar: Oh! Stay no more, 


- 


Ke 4 55 ) 


cope: 


His hath M 


I will not Jofe more tyme; Iam prepar'd, 5H 


Thy ſubtile Slights ſolie, They haue deceaved. | 


( mee. 


T hough they ſweetlic ſmyle, Smoothlic they - | 


( begulye.. 
Though they ſweetlie ſmyle , Suſpect them. , 
The ft1mple ſorr they ſyle: Reject them. _ i, 
(1 
Once more Awar, ſhowes loath the World 
Bids oft Awar, with Her chat holds mee flaue.” -] 
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Loath amIto forgo, That ſweet alluring Fo.. : | | ' 


Since thy Wayes are vayn, Shall I them retayn P. 
| Sihce thy Wayes are vayn, I quyte thee. 
Thy Pleaſures ſhall no More delyte mee. 


Sweet CHRIST mee ſave; Leſt ſubrile Sinne. 
devour, 


VVitbout Thyne Helping ; Hapd,l have no force / 


(rofta 


LeſtItarn a-fyde ; Let Thy Grace mee guy W. | 


& 


Leit I curn a-fyde, draw near mee. 


And when I call for Helps LORD, hear mee, 


- VVhat ſhall do > Are all miy Pleaſures paſt? 
-- Shall worldlie Luſts no\ take their leatc ar laſt; | 
Yea, k 
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3-8 1 Yea, CHRIST, Theſe catthlie Toyes, Sg 

"es rurnto Heavenlie joyes.” {= 

"Ler\he World bee gone: I'll loue CHRIST 


7 alone. 
if... A the World bee gone, I care not. 
4 i f Acme is my Lovealone :: I fear not. 
Mil TT EK 
it A GODLIE SONG, '' 
i To Tus Tun Or, 
, | ; 
Biy Come, ſweet Love; Ler Seats als, 


Kala Ome, Sweet LORD; my Sorrow ceaſs, 
Pp! Come IESUS CHRIST: Come com 
Eo fort mee, a 
2M: Come: Giue mee Thy Sprite of Grace, F OS 
|| -* TInall Troubles, to _— _ - 
| -, ForLIhavelivedfooliſhlie: —_ 
is 7 hrough'(kynd, repynd, ny mynd; inchnd, 
| Toeverie Sinne, an Yanitie. LE 


W Lamlewd, by Nature born ;- 
|” A finfall Wretch, for Death appoynted: | 
F And my Fathers mee beforn; f3 
e, || And dead in Sinne. Yet Thyne Anoynted, 
7 + ,Tzou haſt ſent down, of Thy Free Grace; - 
| r mee, to die: that Hee, might-bee, 4 
"TI 114.7. The Mediator of my Peace. - - > 
a,b | Z Death” 3 || 
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', Death carve dy-the fickk Apa, 
*. For Sjnne, whers-through-His GOD hee grie- 
"CHRIST: aur! fecond ADAM: came: - -;(ved. +{ 

. AndHee brought Lyff, and mee relieved Fb 

From Death, and Ever-laſting Payn. "FW > A 

That ſame, ADAM, that Laws, that Came » WE 

| HIS Death hath given mee Lyff agayn, 


GOD for Apan did prepare, 

A Garden, for his Habitation. 
CHRIST-was in a Garden fayr, 

| Troubled in Mynd, for my Salvation. 
i The cruell Deaths HIM 1o affears : 
In that, Cumbat, HEE orat, and ſwar. 
In the Garden Bloodie Tears. 


ApaM inthe Gardendwelt; . 
.Andin the Garden diſobeyed. 
| CHRIST into the Garden felt 
| The VVrath of GOD, and was betrayed, + 
The Iewes, by night, with Iudas came > 
In feare, of Weare, with-Speare, in Geare; 
' 'Totakethat moſt innogent Lans. 


Avpan inthe Garden fled, 
And hid him, when hee had offended. 
CHRIST. intoche Garden hade: 

Þ Andinthe Garden.apprehended. 
| Before the Prieſt brought, and ;exam'd, ' 1, «| 
| Accuſd, miſuſd, refuld, they- chooſd - |. +] 
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| abbas,and CHRIST. condeman'd; . 


þ F ADaM y 1. 


Va. k | 


"ap Fry Dies < that hee 

E..- of theFruit, that was Roden, 

T.the Fruit, was of the Tree: 

| dy HEE died, the Godhead hidden? 

Was crueifixed betrwixt two T hieues. 

Where-throw, IESU, fav'd you, that trow, - 
And firmlie in HIS BLOOD belicues. 


' Apa baniſht from the LORD, 
"And forfaulr, for his foull Offences. 
«| + = Our ADAM hath vs reſtor'd, 
- For our Faults, made Recompences: 
' And ſatisfied HIS Fathers Wrath : 
' 4, For all, that fall, that call, and ſhall, 
Repent, and ſeck to HIM, by __ 


;. It was onlie IESUS CHRIST, 
That ſuffred for our Sinnes, and ſmarted. 
q Neyther Pope nor Papilt Prieſt : 
> - The Virgin, nor the Sayncts departed. 
e + But onlie "CHRIST, that HOLIE ONE; 
' Nought than, in Man, that wan, or can, 
+ Saue our Soulls: But CHRIST alone, 


, # in "I conclude, and end heere,than; 
's onlie CHRIST our Soulls hath faved,. 
f By on Merits, and Works of Man. 
mr * Give CHRIST the Prays: For Hee mult baveit,. 
;j * AllPrays to GOD, our KING; therefore: 
'} , Which KING, vsbeing, tofting, aridfing, 
\ With HIM, in HIS. Ecernall Glam: * 
| Rh as 2 
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